ANOTHER day to be lived together,
Another day of labour, weariness, failure,
It may be, of danger or grief:
Yet another day of eternal life in God's heaven.

Another day to be lived together,

In the palace Thou, Father, hast given,

In this world of Thine, where aH the day long

Thou art Thyself our Comrade, Protector, and Friend.

Another day of eternal life,
Life together, in service for God,
Upheld by His presence.

ACROSS the blackness of night
JLjLAnd the leagues of desolate forest
Shineth afar, from an unknown hill-top,
The flame of a beacon-fire.

Across the blackness of space,
Farther than thought can span,

Shineth afar, steady, unfailing,
The flame of a star.

The fire burns low,

Even the star shall die,

But across the waste of the empty years,

Love burns on, eternally,

In God Who kindled it.
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